LIFE OF VIJAYKRISHNA
Gobardhan. This love transcendental is not achievable
even when salvation is achieved. It transcends, and cares
not for, salvation. The path of Love goes forward, when'
all other paths terminate and are lost. It proceeds along:
a precipice, and "from the precipices skirted by it,
limitless horizons peep out". It was possible for our
Vijaykrishna, ^ our Ramakrishna, and for Christ to
traverse it. Late in life, he lay on the ground, lost in
artistic emotion for hours, in contemplation of the
Beautiful One, at the sight of the crimson flare of the
morn and burst into tears like a child that had lost its
mother, tasting a sweet mango. As a child, what he
did with Shyam Sundar, and what he prattled in little
baby language were also astonishing. On the day of the
Janmastami festival, as he heard the story of Sree
Krishna's birth, he entered the temple, lovingly took
Shyam Sundar in his arms, and poured milk into His
mouth with the sincere affection of a mother. As the boy
was denied access to Shyam Sundar, he first got angry
with his mother, who would not concede to his importunate
requests, and then with Shyam Sundar, Who would not
open the door and give him admission. With a stick in
hand for chastising the unruly Shyam Sundar, Who would
not hear him and reciprocate his love, he waited at the
door of the temple, hour after hour. At last the Brahmin
Pujari (worshipper) came and entered the temple, but the
boy had to return baffled. At this time, Vijaykrishna also-
loved the Tuisi plant, which is called the Indian Daphne.
Even as a child Vijayakrishna loved to dress himself
as a Sonny asin. Late in life, he was destined to be a great
Sannyasin, and even when he was seven or eight years
old, he liked very much to put on a loin-cloth and bear
on his person the distinctive marks of a Vaisnava. One
16

